14                     The White Monkey
and a quantity of strong hemp strands, we shall help you to destroy
him. He always comes home at noon,2 so do not come too early.
We shall expect you in ten days."
After saying this they urged him to go away without delay,
which Ho did. Then he secured the strongest wine that he could
get and the dogs and hemp, and went back as he had agreed.
"He is fond of wine," the women told him, "and often gets very
drunk. When he does, he always tries to show off his strength.
He will ask us to bind his hands and feet to the bed with silk and
will then burst the bonds with a mighty heave. But once we bound
him with three thicknesses of silk and he was not able to break
free. We shall conceal the hemp strands in the silk and bind him
thus; surely that will secure him. His body i$ as hard as iron, but
there is an area of a few inches under his navel that he always
keeps well protected. This must be the spot which will not stand
up against weapons." And then pointing to a cave at one side, they
said, "That is the food store. You can hide there and wait for your
chance. We shall place the wine by the flowers and scatter the dogs
among the trees and then summon him to his death feast."
Ho hid himself as directed and watched with bated breath. At
noon he observed something flutter like a piece of white silk on a
neighboring mountain and then come flying in his direction and
enter the cave. Presently a man emerged with the women. He
was over six feet tall, had a beautiful beard and was dressed in
white and carried a staff. At the sight of the dogs, he started with
pleasure and pounced on them and tore them to pieces, sucking
the blood and eating the flesh until he was full. In the meanwhile
the women poured out wine in jade cups and coaxed him to
drink. After the effect of the wine became evident, they took him
into the cave, which soon resounded with laughter and frolic.
After a long while the women came out and beckoned Ho to come
forth. This he did and went into the cave with his weapon. There
he saw a huge white monkey bound to the bed by his four feet;
he was struggling to get free, his brows knitted and his eyes flashing
2 Further on the monkey is said to vanish from his cave home shortly after noon.
Such inconsistencies are typical of traditional Chinese tales.